190           To the Rev. William Mason  .       [irso

ill, and guarded her in his house till three in the morning,
when all was quiet.

Old HaslangV chapel has undergone the same fate, all
except the ordeal. They found stores of mass-books and
run tea7.

This is a slight and hasty sketch, Madam. On Tuesday
the House of Commons is to consider the Popish laws,
I forgot to tell you that the bishops not daring to appear,
the Winchester Bill, which had passed the Commons, was
thrown out.

No saint was ever more diabolic than Lord George Gordon.
Eleven wretches are in prison for the outrage at Cordon's,
and will be hanged instead of their arch-incendiary. One
person seized is a Kussian officer, who had the impudence to
claim acquaintance with the Sardinian minister, arid desired
to be released. Cordon replied, *0ui, Monsieur, je vouS
connoissois, mais je ne vous connois plus/ I do not know
whether he is an associate of Thalestris8, who seems to have
snuffed a revolution in the wind.

I hear there are hopes of some temperament in Ireland.
Somebody, I forget who, has observed that the English
government pretends not to quarter soldiers in Ireland, and
therefore must be glad of a bill. It is time some of our
wounds should close; or, I believe, I shall soon have too
much employment, instead of wanting materials for letters.

2055.   To THE EEV. WILLIAM MASON.

Strawberry Hill, Sunday night, June 4, 1780.
I WENT to town on Friday for a private supper, to which
I was engaged.   There I found your letter, finished mine

* The Bavarian Envoy.                         8 The Princess Daschkov.  Seepre-

T Haslang was addicted to smug-     ceding letter,
gling.ched poor Madam Cordon, who was
